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ijvhile Voltaire kept the ball rolling with no less enormous
philosophical replies, together with minute criticisms of His
Royal Highnesses mistakes in French metre and French
orthography. Thus, though the interest of these early letters
must have been intense to the young Prince, they have far too
little personal flavour to be anything but extremely tedious
to the reader of to-day. Only very occasionally is it possible
to detect, amid the long and careful periods, some faint signs
of feeling or of character. Voltaire's empressement seems
to take on, once or twice, the colours of something like a real
enthusiasm ; and one notices that, after two years, Frederick's
letters begin no longer with * Monsieur' but with * Mon cher
ami,* which glides at last insensibly into * Mon cher Voltaire ';
though the careful poet continues with his * Monseigneur'
throughout. Then, on one occasion, Frederick makes a
little avowal, which reads oddly in the light of future events.

Souffrez [he says] que je vous fasse mon caractere, afin que vous
ne vous y mepreniez plus ... J'ai peu de merite et pen de savoir;
mais j'ai beaucoup de bonne volonte, et un fonds inepuisable
d'estime et d'amitie pour les personnes d'une vertu distinguee, et
avec'cela je suis capable de toute la Constance que la vraie amilie
esige. J'ai assez de jugement pour vous rendre toute la justice
que vous meritez ; mais je n'en ai pas assez pour m'empecher de
jfaire de mauvais vers.

But this is exceptional ; as a rule, elaborate compliments
take the place of personal confessions ; and, while Voltaire
is never tired of comparing Frederick to Apollo, Alcibiades,
and the youthful Marcus Aurelius, of proclaiming the re-
birth of ' les talents de Virgile et les vertus d'Auguste,' or of
declaring that * Socrate ne m'est rien, c'est Frederic que
j'aime,* the Crown Prince is on his side ready with an equal
flow of protestations, which sometimes rise to singular
heights. * Ne croyez pas,' he says, 6 que je pousse mon scep-
ticisime a outrance . . . Je crois, par exemple, qu'il n*y a
qu'un Dieu et qu'un Voltaire dans le monde ; je crois encore
que ce Dieu avait besoin dans ce siecle d'un Voltaire pour
le rendre aimable.' Decidedly the Prince's compliments